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On paine tobe found falfe and recreant, • / > tp’.lA 

Both to defend himfelfe, and to apptoue § \ 

Henry of Hercford.Lancaftcr,and Darby, 

T o God, his fbucraigne,and to him difloyal, 

Couragcoufly, and with a fiee dcfire. 

Attending but the fienall to beginne. 

Mart. Sound trumpets, and fct forth Combatant! 

Stay, the king hath throwne his warder downe. 

King. Let them lay by their helmets, and their fpeare?, 
And both rcturne backe to their chaires againe : 

Withdraw with vs, and let the trumpets found. 

While wc teturne thefc dukes what we decree.. 

Draw neere and lift 

What with our counfel we haue done. 

For that our kingdomes earth Ihould not be foild 
With thatdeere bloud which irhathfoftered: 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpeft 
Ofciuil wounds plowd v,p with neighbours fword. 

And for wethinke. the Eagle-winged pride 
Offkie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 
With riual-hatingenuy fet on you 
To wake our peace, which in our countries cradle 
Drawcs the fwcetc infant breath of gentle fleepc. 

Which fo touzde vp with boiftrous vntunde drumme / 
With harfh refoundingtrumpets dreadful bray. 

And grating fhockof wrathfuLyron armes, 

Alight from our quiet confines fright faire Peace, 

And make vs wade euen in our kinrcds bloud. 

Therfore we banifh you our territories: 

You coufin Hereford vponpainc oflife , 

Til twice fiuc fumm ers haue enricht our field 
Shal not rcgrectc our faire dominions 
But tre^d tile ftringer paths of banifhment. _ 

Bui. Your wil be done; this muft my comfort be, 

T hat Sunne that warmes you here, £hal 1 mine on me, . 
And thofc bis golden beames vnto you here lent 

Shal point on me, and guild piy banifhment. 

King Norfolk?, for tbeer.erodines a heamerdoom* ^ 
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King Richard the fecond. 

Which I with fomc vnwillingnes pronounce. 

The flie flow houres fhall not determinate 
The datdefle hmiteof thy deerc exile. 

The hopelefle word of neuer to returne, 

Breathe I ngainft thee, vpon paine oflife. 

Mowb._ A heauic fentence, my mod foueraigne Liege, 
And all vnloOktfo? from your Highnefle mouth, 

A deerer merit, not fb deepe a maime. 

As to be caft forth in the common ayre 
Haue I deferued at your Highnefle hands: 

The langua ge I haue learnt thefe forty yeares, 

JMy natme Enghfh now I muft forgo, 

And now my tongues vfe is to me no more 
Than an vnftringed violl or a harpe. 

Or like a cunning inftrument cafde vp. 

Or being open, put into his hands 

That knowesno touch to tunc theharmony: 

Within my mouth you haueengaold my tongue. 

Doubly portcullift with my teeth and lippes. 

And dull Ynfeeling barren ignorance 
Is made my Gaoler to attend on me: 

I am too old to-fawne vpon anurfe. 

Too far in y ceres tobe a pupil rioW, 

What is rby fentence but fpcccblefle death? 

Which robbes my tongue from breathing natiue breath. 
King It bo otes thee not to be compafliohate. 

After oiirfentenceplayningcomesfodlare, 

Alow. Then thus I turnc me from my countries 
Todvvel in folcmnefhades ofcndleflc ni»hr. 

King. Returne againe and take an oth with thee. 

Lay on our royal fword your banifht hands, 1 i ' L 

Sweateby the duty that y ? Ovvc to God ' ' •' : ill 

(Ourpart therein wc banifh with your felues ; ) 

Tokeepe theoath that we adminifter: 

You neuer fhal, fo helpe you truth and God, 

Embrace each others loueinbanifhmenc ’ I 

Nor neuer looke vpon each Others face, :> 

Norneuctwrite # rcgrectc, nor reconcile 
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